



THE VESPER CHIME. 

Sung f,y MISS POOLE. 

Words and Mnsic bj 
GEORGE LTNLEY. 
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Sweetly on the evning air , Sounds the yes - - per chime to pray r ; 
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SPRING BLOSSOMS.* 
Allegretto ma non ttoppp . 


PUBLISH KI) BY 

DUFF Sc HODGSON, 65, OXFORD STREET. 

THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS.* 
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S . GI.OVER. 
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Beautiful beautiful blossoms of Spring,HeraldsufgIadnesswha:t rapture yebring. 

SUMMER ROSES.* 
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Moderato . 


S . SLOT EH. 
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Th**y are gath ring summer roses^But I on-ly seek the shade. 

AUTUMN FRUITS.* 

Mod? grazioso . s . gioyeb. 
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Come buy my fruit, ripe autumn fruit, Why mourn the buds of Spring. 

WINTER EVERGREENS.* 

.Allegretto. ^ s. glover. 
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The 

roses 

long have 

passd their prime The 

fruits no more are 

seen • 


THE HEART’S DESIRE FOR HOME.* 

.Andante con ?noto. c. hodgson. 
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The river flows through pleasant vales > Yet longs to reach the sea. 

THE LANGUAGE OF THE EYE.* 

. Andante con tnoto • c. HODGSON. 
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’ Ti s sweet to hear a gentle voice It charms the passing hoax. 

THE GOOD BYE AT THE DOOR.* 

Andante con espress: s . glover. 
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Of all the mem ries of the past , That come like summer dreams. 

THE OLD CARDEN GATE.* 

JVot too fast . J.W. HOBBS. 
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One even Dame Gray at her lone cottage door, Sat watching the pathway that leads 

THINE FOR EVER. 


Andante • 


By the Author of Will, 




you love me then as now f 
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We must part perhaps ft r ever, Grief like ours no words can tell 

THEN YOU HAVE NOT FORCOTTEN OLD FRIENDS. 
Moderato. J.W. HOBBS. 
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Then you have not forgotten old friends, The world hath not lurd you to stray. 

TWO HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE . ' 
Allegretto . c. HODGSON. 






Dear Katty you’re too young to marry * One day said my mother to me* 

WE ARE BRETHREN A > . 

Moderato. c. hodgson. 



V 1 | v lit hame,this au!d world would te.l f m.-n when they re here couM make 


~A N 

3==t M 



i_ . \ . : 


. . * ‘—4 

a 

-.r, - t-u 


A - bore the sparkling waters , Where Venice crowns the tide. 


OCULAR DEMONSTRATION.* 

Allegretto. ' s. lover. 
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In the days of creation when Jove was allottingTheduty each part should supply 

HAPPY AS A KI N C .* 

Allegretto. e.l. hi me. 



See yon hap_py ra — sy hoy, Full of life and full of joy 

THE BRAVE OLD TEMERAI RE .* 

Maestoso, J.W. hobbs. 
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Behold! behold! how chang’d is y„nder ship,Thewreck of former pride. 

THERE IS MUSIC IN THE VOICES.* 

Andante- E . homer. 



There is music in the voices Of friends we dearly love. 

THE ZINCARINA.* 


Allegretto . 
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Far from ourmountains roving away.Cheer me oh cheer me with some old lay. 

I LOVED HER FOR HER GENTLENESS.* 

Moderato. Li eu t Coll BRUCE. 
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I lovd her for her gen.tleness I lovd her for her wurth. 


THE ROBBER’S DREAM . 

Moderato. * E.L. Hi ME. 
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The conflict s o’er the victim slainA life is lost a purse to gain. 

YE STARS ABOVE ME. 

Allegretto . P. MORDAUNT. 
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Ye stars a _ bovef mb brightly shining , Pure gems of a— zure light. 

THE LAST OF HIS RACE . 

Moderato. E-L.HIME. 
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nking of the voices that sung in days of yore. 


THE HEART CLINES TO HOME. 

Andante. t.h.bayly. 
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Oh! the heart clings to home tho* that home may be lost. 

THE FALCONER’S SON. 

L ANGTON WILLI AMS. 


Moderato . 






As d< /vvn t h to* the meadows I wanderrione eve, Twas the close of a midsummer day. 


JY.B 111 those marked u iih asterisks have elegant illustrated Titles. 
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